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the sudden and often inexplicable changes which
take place in the feeling of the populace. When the
Bourbon, in his old lumbering state-carriage, drove
down the Boulevards, accompanied by the Gardes du
Corps, the people in the streets and at the windows
displayed the wildest joy, enthusiastically shouting
" Vive le Roi!" amidst the waving of hats and hand-
kerchiefs, while white sheets or white rags were made
to do the duty of a Bourbon banner. The king was
dressed in a blue coat with a red collar, and wore
also a white waistcoat, and a cocked hat with a white
cockade in it. His portly and good-natured appear-
ance seemed to be appreciated by the crowd, whom
he saluted with a benevolent smile. I should here
mention that two great devotees of the Church sat
opposite to the King on this memorable occasion.
The cortege proceeded slowly down the Rue de la
Paix until the Tuileries was reached, where a com-
pany of the Guards, together with a certain number
of the Garde Nationale of Paris, were stationed.

It fell to my lot to be on duty the day after,
when the Duke of Wellington and Lord Castlereagh
arrived to pay their respects to the restored mon-
arch. I happened to be in the Salle des Marechaux
when these illustrious personages passed through
that magnificent apartment. The respect paid to
the Duke of Wellington on this occasion may be
easily imagined, from the fact that a number of
ladies of the highest rank, and of course partisans
of the legitimate dynasty, formed an avenue through
which the hero of Waterloo passed, exchanging with
them courteous recognitions. The king was wait-
ing in the grand reception apartment to receive the
great British captain. The interview, I have every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